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CHAPTER XXXI.
JOint REDGRAVE'S FATE.

The fatal evening for the- raid by the
river pirates on Nelsan's Landing came.
The night was-favorable for such a fiend¬
ish design. Early in the afternoon Capt.
Mark and two jor three more had stolen
to the old wreck. Early in the afternoon
John Redgrave came, with his face pale
from debauch and his aerves all unstrung.
He was sober now, but it was from neces¬
sity.
That craving for drink common in every

Inebriate almost drove him mad. He had
ceased to drink, because his Uncle Owen
had refused to give him more money or be
responsible for any further debts he might
contract. John was ia truth and reality
In a desperate strait.
On entering the presence of Capt. Mark

and the others he groaned:
"Give mc something to steady my nerves.

The still's closed. Not a fill of high wines
of1 even sour mash, and I am dying."

Capt. Mark took a tlask from an inside
pdcket of his cpat, and filling a very small
glass gave it to him to drink.

"That will do you for the present, John.
.We have to talk .over some very important
natters now and we don't want your head
addled until "We've got everything settled."

"Well,, what ye got to settle';"
"John, the ola man's gone back on you,

hasn't he?'J ,

1

"Yes." . .

I
"I thought he had; won't give you a

cent?"
"Not a red."
"Well. John, you will have to earn some

yourself.'* v

-"I won't work," declared John. "I'm
not a nigger, an* I won't work."
"But the job We've laid out for 3*011 is

a nice, genteel one, ysu know. Yon are

only required to go with us and help count
'the money after some of our boys have
opened the way to it."

"Uncle Owen's* already disgraced me by
marryin', an' then he turned me adrift, an'
I don't keer What become# o' nie," he de¬
clared. "I guess I'll go."

It was a long row up the river to Nel¬
son's Landing. but so diligently did the
men bend to their oars that by 2 o'clock in
the morning they were in the vicinity of
Nelson's Landing.
The boats ran slowly up to the landing,

and caaxe into shore. A man leaped from
each boat with a line and pulled them
closer into shore.
The others leaped to the stony land, and

finally came John Redgrave's turn. He
objected to leaving the boat.

"Oh, boys, jrhat do you want me to go
for?" he asked. "There are enough of you
without and there is no sense in me,
going at all."

"Yes, there te, John," said Capt. Mark.
"You must come, for we want all."
John was assured that there was no

danger, as everybody was asleep, and the
money easy to reach. At last they to!d
him he would have a flask of excellent old
rye whisky if he only consented to go with
them; which settled the matter.

Capt. Mark and George went to the
store and passed completely around it,
looking at it from every side. WM

"It seems closed for the night," said
Capt- Mark.

"Yes," George answered; "but that shut¬
ter is loose. We can make our way in
through that best."

"George, I am going to leave it entirely
to you," said Capt. Mark. "I am going
to> the house, where the chances for trouble
are greater."

."I'm of the opinion old Jonathan Myers
witt fight if he w waked." ^ .- ^ ^

"We'll do the job so nicely he %ron't
wake," said Capt. Mark. "Now let ft* go
back to the boys, and you can commence
at once." ..

The men could be dimly seen gr^ipedabout the store building. George weiut to
one of" the windows and seized a shutter.
After some little trouble he succeeded in
opeuiug it. *

He was about to raise the window when
there came a blinding flash, accompanied
by an earthqaiking report. George start¬
ed back, threw bis hands to his face, and
fell.
A perfect fusillade rained on the-men

gathered about the store, and two more
fell.
The others fired a volley in return,' and

fled.
"Death and fnrv!" roared Capt. Mark.

"We are betrayed"
The town so quiet and peaceful a mo¬

ment before was now alive with people,
and shots blazed from every window. Even
where Mark and his part of the burglars
stood bullets whizzed and struck up the
dirt.
"To the boats, boys; to the boats,"

yelled Capt. Mark at the top of his voice.
There was a wild scampering down the

sloping common toward the river. Two of
the robbers who had been wounded were
carried off, but George, whose head had
been shattered by a charge of buckshot,
was left where he had fallen. Mark find
his party were flying toward the boats,
and had gone about half way, when John
Redgrave gave utterance to 'a cry of agony,
and throwing up his hands fell. The oth¬
ers ran on. but he lay still, never moving
after he felL liis hat had rolled several
inches away, and the wind played with
his hair. t
Men came with lanterns and torches to

look for the robbers. One Was found near
the store, his brains blows out and face
bla^k and unrecognizable, and a little far¬
ther on lay another, on his face.
A bullet pierced-his back, and .lie was

dead. They turned him over and it was
John Redgrave.

CHAPTER XXXII.
r

TIIE DEATH SENTENCE.

The day of Frank Vernon's trial came
at last. He had never lost hope, though 1

*all along he had entertained a vague Jdread of the result. His conscience was
clear, for he knew that if the man was
dead *he had ^slain him in self-defense.
None of Frank's friends had seen La Flore
siu<-e his alleged murder, and noo* dreamed
that he lived. It had been John Redgrave's

* policy to keep him out of the way until
his dangerous rival wax hanged, and after
John Redgrave's death his companions,
who knew that La Flore lived, had motives
of their own for keeping the fact secret.

Uncle Owen, after his return from the
fruitless search fur his wife, became in¬
terested in the young Revenue officer. lie
called to see him. engaged additional coun¬
sel, and bore evidence as to his good char¬
acter. .

Rut the Redgrave name had fallen into
disrepute. Uncle Owen, espousing the
cause of his wife, who was charged with
the murder of his sister-in-law, became
himself a stwpect. His nephew having
been slain in an attempted robberv started
the false report that he himself haif been
guilty of like acts.
The enemies of Owen Redgrave, tho*e

who had envied hitn in prosj>erit>v now
felt sure that he owed his prosperity to
outlawry. Many shook their heads and
muttered:

"I alters wondered how he got so rich.
It's plain as day now."
Tls>ugh these unjust rumors and sus¬

picions were rife, none dared go so far
as to attempt an indictment, or to Issue
a warrant against Mr. Redgrave.Mr. Redgrave's influence. at one time
almost unbounded, was now practically
goue. Then when he came to testify on
the witness stand he knew nothing what¬
ever about the case, save that Mr. Frank
Vernon possessed aa excellent character.

Witnesses were Introduced in rebuttal
.to prove that Owen Redgrave's reputationfor truth and veracity had become bad,and the jury of course was not expected tobelieve him.

Uncle Owen and Lillie Btinkles were the
only friendly visitors the unfortunate pris¬
oner had had. Others came, but they
were mostly newspaper reporters and de¬
tectives, whose chief object was to entan¬
gle him In- some statement and convict
aim on his own evidence.
Ob tha morning «f the trial, abort!/

after the prisoner, pale, but calm, was led
into the court room* and seated, a slight
form glided within the rail, and a lovely
face was raised, to the Judge, while a
voice full of tender entreaty appealed to
thie court
"May I sit by him?'*
The astonished Judge fixed his stern

eyes on her for a moment, and then, melted
by the compassionate look in her face, re¬
plied that she might, and she took her
seat beside Frank Vernon, who greeted
her with a loving look.
The evidence closed with a strong case

made out against the Revenue officer.
When the argument commenced the prose-j
cutor, opening, stated that he had never
known of a more cold-blooded murder in all
his life. This was no case of murder in
the second degree, it was cold blooded,
downright murder, and nothing else, and
the defendant, so devoid of every instinct
of manhood, must suffer the highest pen¬
alty of the law for the offense of which he-
was guilty.

"NO, NO, no! YOtJ SHALL NOT HANG HI

Had it not been so serious for Frank
Vernon, fee wonId have been amused at the
efforts of the prosecution to besmirch his
own character, and make out the man who
had been slain'an angel.
The lawyers for the defense followed

with long and earnest appeals to the jury,
but were unable to make any impression
OA, J.hem. When they had ended their
appeal the prosecution closed, and the
Judge charged the jury, and they retired.
At last there was a ? slight commotion

in the direction of the jury room.
The jury filed into their places, and were

"polled,**, every man answering to his
name. The Judge then addressing them
asked

"Gentlemen. have you found a verdict?"
"We have," answered the foreman.
"Will you pass the verdict to the clerk?"
The foreman handed a folded paper to

the clerk, who opening it, read:
"We the jury find the defendant guilty

of murder in the first degree, and assess
his punishment at death."
"No! no! no! You shall not hang him.

you shall not!" shrieked Lillie, beside her¬
self with grief, as she sprang to her feet
and threw her arms about the prisoner's
neck.' "

T1k» Judge was for a moment somewhat
overcome, but fearing the dignity of the
bdhrt"might be injured, ordered the Sheriff
to . remove the noisy young woman.

Lillie was carried out in an insensible
condition, and as soon as quiet could be
restored the condemned prisoner was or¬
dered to stand up and receivo the sentence
of the court.
"Frank Vernon," said the Judge in his

awful voice, "a jury of your countrymen
after a fair and impartial trial, have foun/
you guilty of murder in the first degree
and affixed your punishment at death.
Now, have you anything to say why the
death sentence may not be passed upov
you ?"

lie waited a moment and Frank, in t
voice that trembled slightly, answered tlia*.
it was useless for him to reply, as predju-
diced false witnesses had sworn his life
away. lie reiterated his innocence, antf
regretted that, as they would not let him
have his life, that they did not spare his
character, which they sought to sully with
the charges of dissipation. He concluded
by placing his case in the hands of Heaven.
The Judge, remarked that he had never

known or heard of a man- being sentenced
who clid not declare his innocence. He
denied that the trial had be«>n partial, and
defended the good name of the witnesses
for th** prosecution. He reerretted the task
but justice mnst be done though the heav¬
ens fall.
"The sentence of this court, in accord¬

ance with the verdict of the jury, is that
on the 13th day of December, next, the
Sheriff of this County shall take you into
the jail yard, and hang you by the. neck,
until yon are dead, dead, dead, and may
the Lord have mercy ou -your soul."
The Sheriff then led the prisoner from

"the court-room to tlie jail, where he wns
locked up iu his cell. His time on earth
was very short, and there was little hope
of executive clemency.

CHAPTER XXXIII.
THE WHITE-FACED DEMON.

For a week Uncle Owen's wife, accom-

Enied by the faithful Tom Turner, had
»u fleeing from the detectives who, eagerfor the reward offered for her apprehen¬sion, were pursuing her as a hound does

a hare. They had a hundred hairbreadth
escapes from the eager officers.
Tom Turner had proven the most faith¬

ful of ail friends. He had displayed a
judgment, shrewdness and skill that would
have done credit to an experienced detec¬
tive or Indian scout. He seemed to scent
danger afar off, and thwarted their enemies
every time.
At tlie end of a week's time the detec¬

tives seemed to have given up the chase.
They were at a small log cabin in one of
the wooded regions of Kentucky. The
owner of tlie cabin was a lumberman,
who, with his wife, were the only occu¬
pants of the house.
"Tom, you have been a very faithful

friend," said Malina; "but for your helpI certainly would not have been able to
elude my enemies. I can not consent to
have you further expose your life and lib¬
erty for me."

"Yer not safe yet," Tom whlsi>ered. *1
tell ye, them fellers are on a still hunt,but thev haint gin it up yit by a right
smart chance.**

"I can escape iuto Ohio now," she in¬
sisted.
Tom persisted in # accompanying her.

They had travels a long distance on foot;but be knew a man only a few miles from
where they were who had a mule and road
cart or gig, and he thought they conld
take .that and make their way to the Ohio
line. After considerable persuasion, he In¬
duced her to follow his suggestion.

In due time Tom came with tM gig and
mole, and they started on their journeyof 70 or 80 miles to the river.
"When ye git over in Ohio will ye hev

any money?" Tow asked.
"Not a great deal"

; -vi.-

"Mimes Redgrave, ye must tn me glr«
ye more money afore ye go.**

"He* no, Tom; I hare no right to accept
any gifts from you."

Well, tem me lend et, then, won't ye?
I*n lend ye all I got an* yer eld manll
pay me back/* _

He took a roll of bills from bis vest
pocket. "

"Thar's $326 thar, an* I want ye to take
every last bit of et, fur yeT! need It. Yer
old man will pay et back.'*
Again she declined, but he urged her

so persistently that she was at last forced
to accept the money. Her heart was heavy
and her brain almost in a whirl. 'The day
was waning, and they jogged on along
the road at a trot. The sun was low,
and Tom thought they would not reach
the river that night.
They came to a small streai% and the

mule showed a desire to drink.
Tom unharnessed the mule from the cart

and led it down to the bank of the stream
to drink. Malina sat in .the cart, lost 'to
bitter thought Suddenly she heard a. pten
at her side, and looking around saw a tnU
man with sharp features,, black .hair- and
whiskers, and face of marble,whiteness.
"La Flore.you here!" she gasped.
"Yes," he answered with a fiendish snails

"Malina, you can't escape me; why long¬
er try?" ,'M .

"Go away.Xa Flore. You are the bane
of my existence. You are a monster,..a
demon." r-

"I'm in the business of devil-making,'it
seems. Yotir husband's nephew became one,
and is trying to hang an innocent man."

"I know.I know," she cried. "They
have arrested Frank Vernon for your mur¬
der:" (

"And he will hang."

IM, YOU SHALL WOT!" SHRIEKED LILLIK.

"He shall not; you live and ¥ will teif
them so." .

"But you dare not show youj,..face in
court. You have a little account stand¬
ing against you there."

'I'll go, anyway; yes, in order to save
his life I will go and risk mine? ' '

"None will believe you, if you do.V ml.

"There's one they will believe. Tom
shall see you, and he will deSCriW 3'0u.
They will believe him. Tom, Tom, come
here!** . ,

Tom, who had been > watering the mule,
returned with him to the cart at this mo¬
ment. "Do you see this man; Tom?"

"Yps, he's the derned chalk-faced cuss
I come so nigh a waliapin' ther "ground
with."
"So yon are the young man I met be¬

fore" hissed La Flore, the smilev^on hi*1
white face becoming perfectly demoniacal.
"I am glad to renew your acquaintance/*
Me sprang at the vouth, who struck at

him with his fist. With ease he parried
the stroke, and to the horror Malina saw
the flash of steel in the Frenchman's hand.
There was a Innge, a gasping sob, rffid Tom
sanl: back on the earth, the blood spouting.*
in a crimson fountain from his brave, hon¬
est breast. ¦»* i »>'». »

"Oh, God !** shrieked Malina, leaping
from the cart. "You have killed him.
Monster, murderer; you shall hang' for
this!" She ran to the dying youth and
raised his head in her arms. Tom tnrned
his eyes, fast growing glassy in death,
upon the face above him, and a faint
smile flitted over his features. Tt
was evident that he was pleased
to breathe his last in the arms of one he
loved so well. A shudder passed over his
frame, and his limbs stiffened in death.
'And this is your work," said Malina,

with a shudder, as she looked up at the
Frenchman. "Do not imagine that you
uill go unpunished for this horrible crime,
I will myself drag you to justice, though
I lose my life. |

"You'll not have the chance. Curse yon,
I have grown to hate you, and I am going
to do what I have long wished; I will kill
you."

In the pocket of the dead youth at her
side there was a revolver. He had partly
drawn it when he fell, and Malina snatched
it from his pocket jnst as La Flore with
upraised knife leaped forward.

She raised the pistol and fired. He ot¬
tered a yell, started back and fell. At
that moment there sprang from the bushe*
two stout farmers, and with a yell of fear,
rage and pain La Flore leaped to his feet
plunged into the thicket, and disappeared
just as Malina sank senseless to the
ground.

CHAPTER XXXIV.
THE DYING CONFESSION.

The whole country was electrified and
norrorwtruck by another mysterious mur¬
der. The news reached the ears of Owen
Iledgrave. It was two days after the sen¬
tence of Frank Vernon to death, and Si¬
mon, who was again in Collinsville, had
come up to see his friend, who was dis¬
consolate and almost on the verge of in¬
sanity.
The appearance of Simon Saoddy at the

ltedgrave mansion brought pleasure to the
striken owner. "Simon, I am glad to see

yoHry ^ ne,e Owen, grasping his hand.
Uncle Owen, I ve got somethfn' to tell*

ye. Look at this," and be handed him a
newspaper which contained an account of
the murder of Tom Turner, the escape of
the assassin, and the illness of the strange
woman.

* "Uncle, Owen, 111 bet my head for a
football tliat woman is your wife."
"My wife!" cried Uncle Owen. "Can

it be possible." Then, Simon, let us go
to her at once."
The boat would not go up the river for

three days, and it was 20 miles to the near,
est railway station. It was night, and the
start to the faraway railroad had to he
deferred until morning. It was a lone,
rextless night to both men.

After an early breakfast they were soon
whirling along the road in the direction
of the station. They had gone about six
miles when they met a farmer named
Brown, coming toward them. He held In
bis hand the morning paper and was full
of the news it contained. The paper de¬
clared that Is Flore was not dead. Farm-

Rheumatism
Does not let go of yon
when you apply lotions or
liniments. It> simply loosens
Its hold fora while. Why?
Because to get. rid of it you
must correct the add con-
ditkm oftheHood on which
it depends. Hood's Streak

wiuL/h!0 .***«».* this news coin-
Sri u 2* report* of three or four Ben
wfcom h* kmm- who had-seen Im. -Flore

featla
vJESVv! ^ *>*# to Frank

£n!f fmmirtSu ®ro?u "He's been tried
iK fe j!7' and the Judge bee sen¬

tenced hJaW-htng, so I don't see ho war
»t now. La Flore tura-

i" J*1/. ^uVjchsnge the verdict nor sen-
twice. 9 ij < . Li-* Ar ,ti

>vSLl!?If£?^^can^r?on him i{ thUi
beforehan," declared Uncle

« 2?-*iSs* wh^t 1 can do. I will
%£JhfL&!?2p?2r °W. « need be."
Iv.7* asaehsd the station in tint to let

&SW*SKr!!^.^station they left the railroad
SSL'S?" * *3*® tfiem to the
farm h^nse. full GO miles, away, where
Wi5.na FPS supposed to be lying 111.
««*!?&£* goa%SMS1>t the. distance,

v
was P0DmD» on, when they were

Suddenly startled by the discharge of fire*

gjgj not a quarter of a mile ahead of

TJ reckin* somebody's started up a buck,"
s&icl Simon. .fcx.r? in«.

I^*^v?ltein|r *t this way; there,"
sard Undo Oweir. as the sounds of chase
and-pursuit grew nearer*;; The shouts of
nnnters and an occasional shot reached

TWir1 i'-Vjsv* 7
a man was seen running, across

* Jf1?*6, on theJr left ; the sun had, set
,flnd darkuess was overshadowing theearth.
[The air resounded with yells.
voicp

he g°^; be goes»", criod a

Three or four flashes were seen ftf issue
trom the bushes and the reports of as many

girts mted away across the hills. The
ipan re#).
on3?l»re' * ^^nj^youVe 'got . him

V0,ce cri^f Ooq't shoot him
any more.

trlpt? JS22 boggy and, fol-
^ ^ncle Owen, ran up the hHlside

to wftere-the man lay.- - It was too dark
to see bis face, but as he was struggling
dead'86 ^ ^u'^e evident he was not

. One of the men lighted a bundle of dry
sticks and held them so. the light., from
^?JV. ®r °^rt. face of the fallen man.

It® ®^2Ee» cried Simon. "It's the
gambler La Flore. What was ye after
him fur, boyB?
n*'J*e. &1,ed P?or To|n Turner oh Lost
Branch, one of fbem answered.'
^Unc'e Owen pressed forward to see the

.an' ®"dthen they lifted him
From thfe ground and carried him down the
hill to a house, at which the Frenchman
had been found by the pesse.

La Flore,1 where lis toy wife?" Uncle
Owen asked as he stood over the French-

had already begun to steal
over him, and realizing his condition, and

*t oi'°*]»re Into which ha was plung-
ing. La F!ore V«rt softened. He whoin
life and health conld think of nothing but
evil, who never dreamed of mercy to others.
',OWn± ?riined 118 many wrongs
'ftSI P0S820i0«

.J'°w^r»aedfraIe" ** sa!d In ft feeble
voice, I ve got but a few moments left,
and I must use those to the best advan¬
tage. Malina is your wife, and a better,
purer woman never lived than Malina Bed-

J tell you all, for time is
t, I tried to ruin her life because
L:JOVe1iJier- thought she was my
wife. The marriage was forced upon her.
Jshe was under my spell.hypnotized as I
HlS?k 2£J 2P ,

n you tried to rise in
Hlack Povetls house. I could get no
clergyman to.perform such a marriage, and
one of my companions played the role of
clergyman. The papers were fixed up so
much hi** genuine that she believed them
rofliv iy jy
"But 'the ,recovered from the spell and

fl«d from, me-,. She met you. When Vernon

planhed for ine to play dead in order to

#S5Fk.W* rlJLal /or the murder,. John

£nllJFQ**'& ^he °I(I
de*d!_®nd ^at I was her

Tben hiM mother came

fri^ir? mSiw rae» and we planned to
frighten-WaSiHa away from you by making

mLe a bigamist. I gavi
Mm. .K,**grave the faJl|e maPrimKe
aate whiohr Malina ' had dropped in the
river when you rescued her.

. She saw:her. f witnessed the interview
rom a tree by Mrs. Lucretia Redgrave's
window* It was an appeal for merey on
one side and unswerving hate on the other.
At last she left Airs. Redgrave, who took
uer morphine syringe to inject the mor-

\r^iewLi armu *? w*» her,qustpin,.i 3iit
Airs. Redgrave had contemplated murder-
rIr8Li££l!£ V,rme'tan.CL-fl V*al of poison
2^ fini hi? un*£h*!& intt^ *tmistakeher hynoderm from poison in

'll^r own m0rphine' "d dfc<l *
"Oid you see all thrsT* ' rr

MoiL?d' a.nidu8aid nothing, for I knew
Malina would be accused of tfy» crime, and
wished ^to get her in toy power. I not only
knew she was innocent, but it was I who
put John Redgrave up to have a warrant
sworn out for her and have her arrested."
of lA°Flo*«0te n ^ dyin* confe88lon

had be*n b,ack w»th crime.
Torn Turner was not the only person he
had slam during his career of crime. He
had in fnct been guilty of many crimes.
He told how he had first met Malina

1 Jltm,redrber'" he 8aid. "and
thought I loved her. In truth. I did love
her as much as I ever loved anyone; but
there was another motive in desiring her

8he ,7^ beautiful and at-
S^ZH *

e ^?°,d have aided me in mytoiamess to capture the weak-headed men
with money, and draw them into my net.
Z? k! ^aM m.y Prime motive in wishing her
t® b

1
wife; but I could never get her

completely under my control, and she was
nefer of any service to me."

Where is she now?" Uncle Owen asked.
wl?ar »he is," said one of the

countrymen. He left her at Joe Biggs's
honse, 19 or. 20 miles back."
,UnHcOwen.taltt me there t0-night?" asked

a sw^tpriL." 50 t0 Digbt lt WiU COet "

ut, w''j S*ve you $5 for every mile."
that rate .?COtt' 11 Iead ye to Halifax at

«.tnc!f °wen W.M told they could not
make it in a carriage, go a pair of saddle
homes were procured.

a® the. horses wet# ready La Flore
siSn! IBf JU8t 81sned his dying confes-

CHAPTER XXXV.
THE WIFE'S 8TOKT.

Malina Redgrave had regained con¬
sciousness again. She was sitting in the
best apartment of .the countryman's hum¬
ble home, her pale, sad, sweet face bowed
in her hands. With a return of con¬
sciousness, . caflte a return of that horror
and dreg$j ^inich had hanted her for so
many ye^KL, .There was no rest for her,
she thought. :.-Bhe could only recover her
health to resume the everlasting tramp.
tramping,over the wide, wide world.

"I wilPgd fy Uie morning," Bhe thought.
MI dare dot Wait longer; my enemies will
find me <#it If1 I do.
About' "2 'o'clock the entire household

was roused by a loud rapping at the door.
Malina i*ustfd> herself, and at once imag¬
ined it wpt the detectives come to arrest
her.. Instinctively she seized the revolver
which poOr 'Bom Turner had carried, ami
stepped t*i the window. *

The dark (Phtlipe of two men could be
seen below. tji

"I can.j^t take human life, even to save
my own,JijS^e declared, and throwing the,pistol asidf, tjressed herself for traveiiflg,
and sat «f>\vn to await the arrival of the
detectives..Meanwhile the two men at the door be-
low had hammered and knocked until they
awoke the farmer, who wanted to know
what was the matter. They answered they
bad come to find a strange lady who was
in the house.
"You mean the sick gal, I guess."
"Yes; open the door."
The owner of the house opened the door,

and there came a confused murmuring of
voices below. Malina beard them, but they
seemed very far off. She heard footsteps
ascending the narrow stairway, and then
came a. knock at her door, then the door
was pushed open. A candle was burning
on the shelf in her room, which threw a
light into the face of the man who had
entered. .

.

She started up with a quick, nervous

T7^ValS.a- ml f?U?d at la*t!" and,Uncle Owaa bdd his wile la his arms,

doss wwil «|»inst hki faithful teut
Then he told her all the aad story be bad
just leaned, and assured bar she waa Ma
wife, aad had never belonged to the dead
Frenchman. Weak aad won, Malina
could only seb out bar happiaass aad bar
M «ad bet to be tafeeaback to

CHAPTER XXXVI.
CONCLUSION.

Disconsolate, heartbroken and bowed
down with despair, Frank Vernon sat
alone la his prison cell- Be had beard
nothing of Uncle Owen's wife since her
flight. He was sentenced to be hanged;
the Superior Court^bad sustained the de¬
cision of the court below ; the Governor
-had declared be would not extend execu¬
tive cleneacy, and nothing was left for
Frank Vernon but to hang. Nevertheless,
be waa happy.
Frank was quite sure that if be had

never been sentenced to bang he would
never have known that Lillie Bunkles
loved him. Certainly be would never have
mastered up courage to ask her, and it is
doubtful If she would have volanteered to
tell him under any other circumstances.
The jailer came to his cell and said his

"gaP had come to see him. Lillie was
admitted. She waa already dressed in
black, and wore a vail. Her face was
deathly pale and her eyes red from contin-
aou8 weeping. He was about to offer such
consolation as can only be offered on such
occasions, when the jailer entered accom¬
panied by the tall Yankee.

"Simon, is it you?" cried Frank, starting
to his feet and clasping his hand. "My
kind fellow, why have you not called be¬
fore?"
"Been helping Uncle Owen find his wife,

and we found her."
"But won't she, be arrested and thrown

into prfson?" asked Frank.
"I think not.I tell you, Frank, there's

a.faint streak of daylight coming in this
darkness."

"There is none for us," sobbed Lillie.
"Oh, CQpe. come; don't take it so hard

80 that," Said Simon. "Now maybe there
might be a streak of daylight even for
Frank."
"What is it?" cried Lillie. "I know you

have some news."
"Could you bear just the least bit of

good news? Suppose I bring a commu¬
tation to a few years' imprisonment?"

"Oh, I know you have good news, Mr.
Snoddy; give it to us. Tell us what you
have, please."

"Well, now, my friends, do you think
you'd be strong enough tew stand a full
and Tree pardon?"

"Yes, anything but suspense."
Simon drew a paper from his pocket,

and unfolding it laid it out before them.
It was a pardon for Frank Vernon.
For some time neither Frank nor Lillie

could fully realize what had happened. Not
until the doora of the jail were opened,
and they were told to come forth, did they
fully appreciate that Frank wss pardoned.
Then Simon told him how La Flore had
been kept concealed in order that Frank
might be hung for his murder. The
story of the Frenchman's death and con¬
fession followed.
There was a great revolution in public

sentiment as soon as the story became
known. Those who had been foremoq*. in
their persecutions of Uncle Owen's wife
and Frank Vernon now hastened to make
amends. Those who bad been regarded as
the greatest criminals now became the
greatest favorites.

In due time Frank Vernon and Lillie
Bankles were married at the home of the
latter. Mr. Owen Redgrave made the
bride a present of a packet of papers.
They were the notes and mortgage assigned
to Sirs. Lillie Vernon, with a certificate
of release from the records.
Three days after the wedding Capt.

Mark and the remainder of his gang were
arrested for the Nelson's Landing and
Slackville robbery. They were tried and
received long sentences. This removed
some very bitter enemies of Frank Ver¬
non forever from bis path.
Simon Snoddy was for many years a

well-known figure in Kentucky, traveling
from one end of the State to the other,
with hundreds of friends and few enemies.
Frank Vernon left the Revenue service

snd devoted himself to looking after the old
junkies homestead, where he Uvea to-day
with his numerous family, happy and pros¬
perous.

Collinsville exists in name only. The
landing has long since been removed. Ware¬
houses and stores have disappeared, anil
great cornfields extend down to the wat¬
er's edge.
The Redgrave homestead st&juJs on the

hill and proudly overlooks the great river.
The house is as grand and st&tely as ever,
and the trees, grounds and plantation as
beautifal. Hair a dozen girls and boys
make glad the once-gloomy old house. The
white-haired though vigorous old man who
owns all those- thousands of acres and is
the father of those bright girls and boys
is respected and loved as no other man in
the country, and that beautiful, golden-
haired matron is loved equally as mueh as
her husband and she is still affectionately
called Uncle Owen's wife.

THE ENi)«

Jefferson Davis.
Editor National Tribune: Will yoa

please give the life of Jefferson Davis, his
birthplace, when born, and the place of

^is^death?.Harry Titus, Granville,
[Jeff Davis was born June 3, 1808, in

that part of Christian County, ICy., which
now forms Todd County. Soon after his
birth his father moved to Wilkinson CoM
Miss. He received an education in Tran¬
sylvania College, Ky., then was appointed
to West Point, from which he graduated
in 1828, and served in the Army for seveu
years, resigning in 1825, and marrying a
daughter of Col. Zachary Taylor, after¬
ward President of the United States. He
returned to Mississippi and became a cot¬
ton planter. He entered politics as a Dem¬
ocrat, and in 1845 was elected Representa¬
tive to Congress, but resigned to become
Colonel of the 1st Miss., in the Mexican
War, where he distinguished himself at
Buena Vista. He was elected to the Sen¬
ate of the United States, but resigned to
enter the race for Governor of Mississippi,
in which he was beaten by 990 votes.
President Pierce appointed him Secretary
of War, and he introduced a number of
useful reforms into the Army. On his re¬
tirement f.om the War Department upon
the election of James Buchanan, he re¬
entered the Senate* from which he retired
on the secession of his State. He died at
New Orleans, La., Dec. 6, 1880..Editob
National Tribune.]

THE GOVERNMENT PAUPER.
(Chicago Inter-Ocean.|

(Dedicated to the Kicker on Pensions.)
It's glory and fame that follow
A fighting soldier's name.
But you can't fill up on glory
And you can't exist on fame;
And I may be peculiar,
But I've said it offt before,
That the man who risks his life for us
Should have a darn sight more

Than
Thirteen dollars a month.

And maybe you don't remember,
Or memory fails to suit.
How when the draft was on you went
And furnished a substitute!
You home a-makin' money
And safe from bullets and swords.
He at the front-with an offer.
The best that life affords.
..-Of

Thirteen dollars a month.

You call him a Government pauper,
With growls and grumbles and frets;
And kick away like an old bay steer
At the pension that he gets;
Right here I want to tell you,
And keep it under your hat.
You ought to get six months in jail
And twice a year at that.

Without
Thirteen dollars a month.

And yon ought to live on hardtack
And get an elegant fill 7 ;

Of the water the poor old fellow drank
Down at Andersonville,
And maybe, when your year is op
The lesson you were taught
Might shew you why we pension those
Ola veterans who fought

For
Thirtea dollars a month.

». *"%r- ' ce,

PERSONAL I

4af^OT*P*'*"5T
lina, bat Hved in OwA, «pl floated I
from West Point in IMzTHe aligned!to the 4th U. S. into which came MbJUHkmc friend, U. 8. Grant. He distinguished!
himself in Mexico' at Centreran, Churn!
busco and Chapultepec, being severely!
wounded in the assault on the latter place. I
He was brevetted and promoted for ''con-¦
spicuous gallantry in action. In 1858 ne|was transferred to tha Pay Department, I
with tha rank of Major, but resigned his!
commission in 18G1, to accept that of Bria-I
adier-General in the Confederate army, lie I
commanded a brigade of fire regiment* at!
Bull Run, and to his steady and deter-1
mined fighting the rebel victory was largely I
due. "Stonewall'* Jackson figured more ml
the newspapers, probably becatise he was!
a Virginian, bat tboee who were acquaint !
ed with the facts gave Longstreet the cred-l
it, and he was promoted to Major-General.|During the Peninsular Campaign he be-1
came Commander of the First Corps, Army I
of Northern Virginia, and thenceforward!
commanded one-third of I^ee's Army. He I
was conspicuous on every battlefield there-!
after, and contributed largelv to every suc-l
less won by the rebels. He was never!
successful, however, in independent opera-1
tions, and his siege of Suffolk and the!
Bast Tennessee Campaigns were failures.!
When Jeff Davis thought that Rosecrans!
was "langled up in the mountains," and!
could be destroyed, Longstreet was sent!
with his corps to reinforce Bragg, and do!
the work. He did some of the most terrifl^lfighting ever known at Chiokamauga, and!
succeeded in crushing our right wing, but!
in Thomas and under Thomas he encoun-l
tered a man and men made of still more!
obstinate stuff than he and his men. and!
his repeated charges were beaten back with!
appalling losses. At Gettysburg he t.*1!
to dissuade Lee from making the attack I
on our lines the third day, but I*e was!
determined, and Pickett's charge was tbel
result. At Appomattox he had the ad-1
vance, and sent out Gordon to cut the way I
through to Lynchburg. When the cavalry I
opened up, and revealed solid ranks of tbel
Fifth ana Twenty-fourth Corps, which hadl
come up during the night, Longstreet real-1
ized that the game was up, and sent out al
flag of truce. Having fought with un-l
conquerable courage to the end. he recog-l
nized that further fighting was murderous I
folly and wanted to accept the situation.I
President Grant, who knew and appreeiat-jed him fully, was hopeful that he would be-l
come a leader of his people in the right!
direction, and appointed him Surveyor ofl
Customs for New Orleans. At one timel
it seemed that a large body of the betterl
class and saner of the ex-Confederates!
would follow him, but madness still reigned!
the hour, and they turned upon and reviledl
him. He also committed the awful crime
outpointing out Jeff Davis'* and L«e s well-
known mistakes, and for this he could
never be forgiven. Gen. Grant stood firm¬
ly by him throughout, and after his term
as Surveyor ended appointed him Super¬
visor of Internal Revenue, and finally Post¬
master. President Hayes appointed him
Minister to Turkey, and President Garfield
United States Marshal for the Northern
District of Georgia. Cleveland, of course,
turned him out, but President McKinley
appointed him Commissioner of Railroads,
to succeed Wade Hampton, and he was
holding that office when he died. At the
close of the war the physicians told him
that his wounds would certainly carry him
off inside of five years, but he laughed at
them, and lived 38 years after their limit.
He was twice married. His first wife,
by whom he had two sons* and a daughter,
died in the early '80's. and seven years
ago, when he was 76 years old. be married
Miss Eltea Dortch. 32 -yeat* old, who was
State Librarian of-Geopgia.
The biography of Dr. Robert Drake

Murray, who died at Laredo, Tex., Nov.
22, 1908;* would read- like a romance of
the old days of thrilling, touching, moral
fictions, when stories were written to exalt
the virtues and honor the heroic in men and
women.

. .Dr. Murray was born and reared in
Bluffton, Ohio, where he enlisted under
the first three months call for troops to
defend the Union. He was wounded'at
first Bull Run and reported killed. When
able to leave the hospital he went home
to learn that his funeral seraon bad been
preached. He was made Postmaster of
Bluffton, but resigned and enlisted in Co.
G, 12th Ohio Cav. In an engagement be¬
fore Petersburg a minie ball struck him m
the left eye, gearing it aw and carry¬
ing a large portion of the skull above the
eye. A comrade who saw him fall, being
certain that he was dead, took the con¬
tents of hi* pockets and them hoo*,
with an account of his death. He was
found alive by tlve victorious rebels, who
sent him to their hospital, where he recov¬
ered and whence he was sent to Libby. Me
had lost bis identity, and remained unex¬
changed until the close of the war released
him. Having recovered his memory, ne
studied medicine after the war, and became
an international authority on yellow fever,
its causes, treatment and prevention, itws-
ident Grant appointed him to the Marine
Hospital Service and he remained there un¬
til he died. His death resulted from a run¬
away, and occurred on the 38th anniver¬
sary of the discharge of his regiment from
the U. 8. service. The day w;as also the
82d anniversary of the birth of bis fatner,
who survives him and lives at Bluffton.
After his death the G. A. R. Post at Lare¬
do took charge of the body, and it was
given honors at the Federal Buildinr. All
flags in Laredo, Tex., were at half-mast;
as were all flags at New Laredo, across
the border, in Mexico.a. most unusual
and distinguishing international honor for
an unassuming man. The body was sent
to Bluffton, where it was buried, wrapped
in the Stars and Stripes be loved and hon¬
ored, and the grave was concealed by a
mountain of flowers.
Comrade Jefferson Robinson, who died at

his home at Manhattan, Kan., Nov. 28,
1903, was one of those forceful characters
whose departure is alike a loss and griet
to the entire community in which their
activities are exercised. One of the news¬
papers of Manhattan, in reporting his
death, said: "Dr. Robinson was an ener¬
getic, positive man who always exerted a
strong influence in affairs. A Masonic
Lodge directing record in its archives in
his memory said: "We look upon his life
as a lesson in courage, fidelity, patrotism
and love for family and friends.
He was born in 1834 at Mt. Morris.

N Y., learned the trade of wood-turner ;
saved from his earnings enoughi to ojcurehimself a diploma /rom Elgin (III.>
emv. and then entered npon the study or
medicine, quitting that to enlist as a priv¬
ate in the 52d 111. He was made Hospi¬
tal Steward; for intelligent, faithful and
effective service was promoted to the rank
of Lieutenant, and placed m charge of a
port hospital. After the war he finishedhis medical education, married, and in 1867
settled to the practice of medicine at Man¬
hattan, where he died, leafing his wife,
a son and a daughter survwinj him.

Rensselaer County (N. Y.) G. A. it.
Posts have an association that is making
a vigorous, energetic, systematic cam-

Saign to secure the election of Comrade
ames M. Snyder. Past Commander, Wnu

B. Tibbitts Post. 141, Troy, RT. as
Department Commander. Tfce Association
issued a circular letter to ail the Posts in
the Department, urging the reasons that
prompt them to ask for Comrade Snyder s
election. In addition to urgent and exten¬
sive correspondence with Posts and individ¬
uals, the Association has created delega¬
tions which visit Posts in one County after

Dr.Coff&oQuimamM Eym tHamm&tm mtM.»
BCfrpagoE&Froe
laatrirted*bwrtoa^Sro
reader of tbte paper, wfco t* aWctod wUb Cataraeu,
Qlaueona, Grtnalatad Lid*, Ben Ktm. (Jk»i*. Sears,
Spots on By*. feeb Im. latitat Vision or ear kind
or ejrt trouble. Tbis book tails bow rot cu «aio

Iourself sad rosters year Ssbi perfect- ^
r, at your boma. very nan w \

arpease. Ma frea book teui bow to^ \
proveat MtadaSM, fives raise ofhealth,pbysieal oaltare exaniies, eto.
Dr. Coffee reetonSaiaht to litis LataKlvlTait, Bmmeubaai, low*, after six

Mffleat operations left ber bilad. Br-^Hneared M. g ftortst, ftdubo, Mtcb.,JgMNPeet sarjdea| operations aidta^VK.
one ere btlad. Thoosaads of
.jie cares ofblads^of ere diseases.

For Kidneys,
Bladder and i

Rheumatism

THUL TREATMENT AND 64.PAGE BOOK FtO

AiMtkere leaideatUle way to core youmeif of
any kidney, bladder or ifeaamaUe ftiiie in a ?ery
Aborttime In year own horn# and without ike expeti*e
of doctor*, druggist* or Burgeon*. Tho credit Uloop
to Dr. Kdwtn Tornock, * noted PmebAnertcen pfcy-
slcian nod scientist who ha* mndo a life-long gtndy oi

**Kom e** 1*7 ih^y *r* t*c*rabl« nntil theyhavetried »y dlacovery. TlMttetMr**."
these diseases nnd to now in *ote possession of certain
ingredient* which U»Tt all along been needed aad

' without which cures were Impossible. The drxnorl
¦eems justified In hi* arrong statements. a* the treat-1
moot has been thoroughly investigated taewide* Mncl¦been thoroughly investigated heeman hfingltried in hospitals, **r.itarlam*. etc., end ban been found
to be all that Is claimed for it. It nantaln* nothingharmfUi but nevertbel*** the highest authorities say It
will positively cor* Bright** disease. diabetes drojwv,
gravel, weak back, atone la tbe bladder, bloated Mad¬
der, frequent desire to urinate, alhotnenaria, sugar In
the urine, pains In the back, legs, sides aad over tbe
kidneys, swelling of the fee-- and ankles, rmention of
urine, scalding, getting np night*, pain In the bladder,
wetting the bed, and such rheumatic affections as
chronic, muscular or inflammatory rheumatism, sciat¬
ica, rheumatic neuralgia, lumbago, gout. etc,, which
are new known to be dee entirely to utr add poison
in the kidney*.in short, every arm oi kidney. Mad¬der or urinary inxiWs in man, woman or child.
That tbe ingredients will de all this h the opinion of

sScfc authorities as L>r. wiiks of Ouy's Hospital, Lop-don; the ed. tor* of tlie United Stnte* i>tspenaau«ry aad
the American Pharmacopoeia, both eAclal works; Dr.
If. C. W( o I, member ef the National Ace-1em y of Sci¬
ence. and a long list of others who speak of It la the
btgtkst tents. But nil tbtoand more is explained in
a 64-page Illustrated book which eete forth the doctor**
original views and g >es deeply late the subject of kid¬
ney. bi»d ler, and rhetunatic dl**s*ca He wants yon
to have this book a* well a*a trial treatments bis
diaoovery, aad you oan get then* entirely frse, without
stamps or money, by addMeatngtbe Turaeck Medical
C&, 7 Tomock Building. Cjtfeeyo, lit, and as thou¬
sands hare already been cured there la every reason to
believeit will cure yon If only yen will be thoughtfol
enough to aand for the free trial and book. Write the
first spare moment you have nnd aooo yon will be
cured.

It would seem that any reader so afflicted
should write the company at once, since no
money is involved and tea indorsement* are
from such a high and trustworthy source.

another and campaign for Comrade Snyd«r.
Tbe Northern Budget, Troy, states.
"The Poets of Washington, Warren,
selaer and ^enectedy CoanUee aw_nowsolid for Comrade Snyder andu!o the circular letter ofJ*assure support from all parts <>f tbei8te'te.
Comrade Snyder served in the 125th N.iSd has an excellent wcoid Hm^that he was never

tlmtpany for as long as 24 l^orsatone time,
tie is an active, forceful man and a good

"oiSrtmM" FnaHnt Alti»a MeDo^ld,
PoocaCity (Okla-1 W. B. C. » CM".*
Letter No. 1. announce ^
Memorial services and to drape their cfcar-

teMina Jant"§uby. of R.

gr 9wJ°5̂days. She was born in Sussex County, N-
t Her erandfatber was a soldier 'of the
Revolution, and was
and never afterward
band, a personal friend of Wm^H^nry Har¬rison. fought in the Black Mtrt Wir
She made the flag carried in the ^ex^nWar hv the Vincennes Blues, in wnicnbe"b£Wr fonght. She bad two sons in

.fcS* rr E- Hill, who waa Chief of
Police at Andersonville after the exeeu
tion of the raiders, died home ^,nWanseon, O., Dec. 22.

and100th Ohio, was a man tog fa heart
hodv and a soldier throughout.

Col. Jacob Kline, at pr«ent to com¬
mand of the United States forc®*

onSnelling. will retwe f£mhAL^TiSmot-Jnn 9, but not before he has Dem P."1
ed to Brigadier-General. Col. Kltne was

KS« L'lES't"«u-ua s.;
wadr **%?fA!w7, 18G2, for gallantry in L? meri-{*, and a Major Sept. 1, 1864. for men
toriona

tht 21st?f *8. April 30. 1887., and Mwg_£*
im». John

.
8. Downing waa

sentenced to life imprisonment m Sing
«ttnr N Y., for the murder of hi* wife
Mary.' He serred throu*h t^ war m C*
R *>Ut N. Y.. coming out a Sergeant, rie
then returned to his trade, as a ^oemakerjo New York, and in a drinking bo«t_w<ttSj'dSS b" hteir T".« then 47 year,
old He worked in the shoe factory ofJbe* penitentiary, and

.
made an excellent

record not a mark being against him for
«>5 vears. Five years ago Lawyer March,
of New York, became

! t he ©»dfinally secured his Mi^ Jan.lthe ^<rfdconvict was brought to New Ywr ,

eiren a 6ne lunebeon by tbe"ken aori. an 5' NowT Iitude was boundless. He saw. 1
mi ju like a man. A quiet corner, alittle^to eat Lid some tobacco, is aH I

W^!apt. Cornel C. Cwick, V. S. A...re¬
tired. died at Niagara
2. He was the grandson of 9m*l Wajftington's staff officers, and »n MB[SJarmv as Second UeutMiant in
K Y He was transferred to the Regular
Armv. "^r^ired as a CaPtainto
for disabilities incurred in the Indian cam-

""(Sl' J. Lewis Stackpole, for many years
n leading lawyer of Boston, diedJan.2.
.l i Hp was a graduate of Harvaru,^ liired the army in 1862 as a Cap-*n*M^r Later he was trans-
fprred to the Commissarv Department and
received promotion to Lieutenant-Colonel.

MBS. PVMACHER'S ME.
An Idyl of tbe Wew To** "ock Ezabuga.
Pymaeber waa a telegrapher

hy the Stock Katcbange fa-
Tohn W Gates is a special partner, t y
raaohar brought for hia ln®ch . nj*le Pje.a eompoaltion of Mra. Pymaoher;a. The
manaaWof the offlee Mated th.tpie.fonnd
ir eood and gobbled It. Suclj are theISaW p^rty in the Street, "la there
any more where that came from? *
a manager, a man of delicate tooth.
"There is more." said Pymncher. "and bet¬
ter it possible.'* "It is not P0»bl«. *ai<ithimaSST He toldI mil
'talists who came to that office. He marte
*heir months water. The next day Py-
macber brought in a lemjm pte, am>rides-
nent dream, a tenderftewe^ Half m
.loxen millionaires ate of it, wltti tears or
ioy and thanksgiving. What ahall we
do for Mrs. Pymacher? Bhmll '^e build
ber a monument? ggahares of Northern
Ho they bonght her 100
old it at 135. The next day came the cor-^ and a share of Northern ?**&*-***-nrfh SI .000. But Mr. OateaW AcHrmd
is eagm»ei» to rmrdjh*

I rt^nt..Everyb<«7 ^Mmgmilem.
.

Sam.-


